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Audaci quicunque aflate Cratino, = 
Iratum Eupolidem l cum ſene alles, — 4 
Aſpice et hc, < — 
Pens. Sat. I. 
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Scatt ring dire plagues! ! why was it not her doom 
To pine deep-bury* di in Tartarean gloom, 

Or with the rebel race faſt-· bound in chains 

I0 groan and agonize in ceaſeleſs pains? 


0 U R ST hour, when Diſcord by the Wrath a Jovz 


Hurl d from Heay” n J courts was ſent on Earth to rove, 4 
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Where roam the ravagers, it diſappear 


| The vary'd beauties of the yernal Year: 
' Such and ſo ſudden was on earth the change 


| As Heavinl portelitous 


| Farewell of amity the tender ties 8 2 5 
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Brother met Brother 


— — —  — — 


The cauſe of fu 
Fach heard the voice of Nature with. 


| Ye Sages of old 
Found food and 
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conteſt quick 
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elter in the wood and den 3 8 FR I ; 
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Ve, who by warbled wiſdom firſt impreſt 
With ſocial ſympathy the ſoft ning breaſt; 
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By laws link'd BY to tide; + woah Towns t to 5 5 8 

And form'd one whole from fine dependencies z\ 1 
Why all your pains, your {kill ; ? in vain the mound | 
The foamy fury of ſwoln floods ſhall bound, 

If the vile reptile, baffling human toil, 


1 Cats its blind paſſage through the faithleſs ſoil. 
The ſaffron· mantled God of hne e . 


United heart with heart 1 in grateful tie; 1 
Short i is his triumph; Diſcord ſhall deſtroy 
The pleaſing promile « of domeſtic j Joy. 
As She approaches, Beauty 8 brow i is ſeen 
Ruffled with rage, or clouded with chagrin: ; 
The Huſband's breaſt Love' s fire no longer warms z 


With look eſtrang d he views an Hal kx 8 charms 'T 
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To fret her ſpleen perverſely peeviſh rien, 


Or ſullen ſits, or tauntingly replies. 
How chang'd the ſcene, ſince HYMEN' 8 happy pair 


Sooth'd with endearing ſolace every care; * 


When lips of temper no reproof could move, 


And mutual frailties ſeem'd t increaſe their love! A 


Bur other horrors are to man decreed : . 


Nations at Diſcord's cruel call muſt bleed. 


| Too ſoon the Tyrant, won by: her, — 


Wildly to weave pow' r's deſolating 0 
Nor long the bloody buſineſs 3 Is delay 'd; 


His murd* rous purpoſe madding e aid. 
Fierce as gaunt tigers, prowling for their grey; 0:!t 


Thro? ravag d realms they hew their Purple way. 


Tho' 


1 os, 


Tho' cities ſink before war's waſteful dame; J 


Tho? uſurpation is their Leader's s aim; E 


Some bright pretence ſhall gild this thirſt of blood, 


The pride of conqueſt, or the general good. 


| Thou, Britain, too haſt ſeen from age to age 


7 Thy ſons the victims of this Fury? 5 rage. 
Oft to their councils has ſhe ſent Debate, 


And, her curſt Comrades, Jealouſy and Hate. 


Then moated Fortreſſes at her command 


Rear d their preſumptuous turrets in the land, 


With portals ever-open to afford 
Refuge to Raviſher and Ribel Jon 
How ſightd fad Cres, as ſhe ſaw 1 FI 


The gleamy terrors of BeLLons” 8 car! 


B 


Her 


G0) 
Her favour d fields, where ſhe was wont to „ 
To the Fiend's rapid Ire ſhe left a prey: 
1 Where flocks late fed, where buſy Hamlets roſe--- 


But to remembrance why recall paſt. woes? 


$ Ex n now when pow ra ſmile paternal wears, 


New ills dire Diſcord for thy ſons Prepares. 
_ Hors, whom Kings and Courts beheld with awe, 
Friend to Prerogative at once and Law, 
In life's laſt moments with a prophet 8 rage 
Denounc'd the miſeries of a future age. 
od Whence for my country theſe foreboding fears, 
Now when Death's mandate trembles i in 7 cars > 
Once, nobly panting for the public good, 
Miſguided greameſs ardent I withſtood, 
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Pos) 


What terrors ſeiz.d the Plund'rers of the land, 


; When, 10 N by Freedom, roſe the patriot band; 


Chiefs, ſuch as Sparta proudly call d her own, 


Or, Rome, exulting Rome! to thee were known, 


Ere, thy aſpiring ſpirit to ſubdue, 
Voluptuous Aſia ſent her Siren crew! 
In Truth' s beſt work can Sages, Heroes, fail? 
T hrow, throw, Oblivion! o'er our ſhame thy veil. 


Yet, Deſpotiſin ! tho' victor, be not vain ; 


Tho! a deluded people clink thy chain, 
Dream not all virtue has their breaſt forſook : 
Soon ſhalt thou learn to drop thy lofty look ; 
Soon ſhalt thou ſhake with unaccuſtom'd 3 : 
When, Guardian of man's rights, a Chief appears, 
B 2 - F orm d, 


En 


Form'd, greatly forme; for others IO feel; 

Hero at once and watchman of the weal: | 

Tyrants his ſcorn, and Sycophants his hate, 

He comes, he conquers, but to ſave the State 
Ves, Britain, yes; a King ſhalt thou behold, FE. 

5 A patriot, girt with patriots, ſage and bold, 


1 Men, fuch as once o'er breathleſs Cs AR ſtood, 


And dipt their daggers i in the Uſurper\ 8 blood. 
Shall not thy ſons theſe bleſſings long enj oy? 
What! man has toll d to gain, ſhall man kt * 
Safe from the terrors of one Tyrant s ſway 
Soon of another ſhall they fall the prey. 
To ſnatch them from pow. r's rod Heav'n ſenta friend; 
But who 19 thy ſons from Diſcord ſhall defend? | 
| What 


0 What Sage? what Chief?--- 1 hear the fiend of Hell 
With ſhrilly ſhriek call Faction from her cell, 
Where ſad and ſecret long ſhe ſate; her mind 
Lab'ring with mighty miſchiefs for mankind. 
F arewell that zeal, with equal ardour known 
To plead the people” 8 rights and guard the throne; 
That pride of principle, which foars above J 


The frowns of Princes, or the rabble $ love! 3 


Where FaQtion points her faſcinating eyes, 

Here all Court-minions, there all VoLEROS riſe. 
Evan that dome, within whoſe hallow'd walls 
To grand conſult her Sons BRITANNIA calls, 

Reproach ſhall reign, rude rhetoric, low intrigue : 4 

With bots, vith rakes, orave Senators ſhall league. 
20 80 What 


E 
What would this buſtle? is it to oppoſe 
Plots of domeſtic, wiles of foreign foes? 
No; while a Country's honour is the theme, 
Fach does but aid ſome Patron 8 ſelfiſh ſcheme; rie 
Or, while he clamours for inſulted laws, 
Abets a party” 8 mercenary cauſe,” 
1 ſee, what time a youthful Monarch, known 
For mildeſt manners, ſhall adorn the throne, 
A Ribald make to patriotiſm pretence, 
From ſcorn, a beggary, his ſole defence. 
Him with her choiceſt gifts ſhall faction grace; 1 
| Maſk with impenetrable bronze his face; 3 


Give the ſhrewd ſhrug, the wily wary leer; 33 


The vaunting vein, that wins the walz car ; ; 
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9 
A tongue, with more than vip'rous rage that flings 
F Venom at miniſters, nor ſpares ev'n Kings. 
Lur'd by his lies 1 ſee crowds frantic fly 
Ev'n to the day ſteep of anarchy. 
Fools! can pure Freedom s flame ume that breaſt, 
Where vice, where Blaſphemy, has been a 19 895 I 
Who mocks his Maker, violates all laws, 
: Shall he ſtand foremoſt i in that facred lth 


Which aſks, in worth i in wiſdom who excel ; 

For which a Devereux fought, an HamBDeN fell ; 

. That cauſe, which Pri, while Nature ſtrength could 

5 Toil'd with all Caro 8 firmneſs to defend: > lend, 5 
| Sooner the Wolf, gaunt tenant of the wood, 


Shall guard the fold without a wiſh for blood, 
Than 


1 


Than the lewd leader of the vile and vain «' 


On generous motives Freedom's cauſe — 


Nor, when this Brave's ſeditious play is . 


* 


At penſioner and placeman rail and rave, Seer or 
And deem a faint, who ſerves his King, a Knave. 
Perhaps ſome Zealot, public wrongs his ne = 
Shall madly dare to graſp the diadem. 3 2 
But whyztheſe horrors with faint breath purſue? "a 


* Y hes 


1 can no more-——Death calls-—yain W ond, adieu! 
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Of FaQtion' 0 Delegates 1 18 this the laſt: Ver | 1 L 
Others, commiſſion'd by the Fiend, Qhall ae, 
; To cheat the credulous, alarm the wiſe, 
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my 


